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- « Cassias from bondage will deUver Cassius : 

Therein, ye Gods, ye make the weak most strong ; 

Therein, ye Gods, you tyrants do defeat. 

Nor strong tower, nor walls of beaten brass. 

Nor airlera dungeon, nor strong links of iron, 

Can be retentive to the strength of ^irit" — Julius Cassar. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

— ♦ 

JoHK Bull .......... Prometheus. 

PoLicB C0MMIS610NBR Strength. 

Poor-Law Commissioner ...... Force* 

PoLiCBMAN (No. I. of the A division) .... VtUcanf 

OcBAN i Oceanus, 

Britannia lo. 

Inspbctor of Police Mercury. 

CHORUS. 

Ruralidbs, or Workhouse and j^ail Nymphs . Oceanidet. 



Scene.— 7%e Stc^ion-Houn, Scotland Yard, London, 



INTRODUCTION. 



The generality of English readers have some ac- 
quaintance with the ancient dramatic poets, and those 
who have heen from early boyhood familiar with the 
high and noble sentiments immortalized in their writ- 
ings, cannot fail to adapt and appropriate them to the 
passing changes and innovations of the day. I shall 
not, therefore, indulge in a iavish display of learning, 
my own, or that of others, in introducing the following 
adaptation to my gentle readers, learned or unlearned. 
Both will bear to be reminded, that the Prometheus 
Bound is one of the noblest productions of Grecian intel- 
lect, exhibiting stedfast firmness under imjust coercion ; 
and that he was the type of philanthropy itself, inas- 
much as he suffered for resistance to tyrannical power, 
and for nothing else but a design to render mankind 
wise, free, and happy. Sentiment, rather than passion. 
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Kpareuhv oitpdi^idv rt ir6\ov 

L. 425. 

While Dan, the Titanian giant, 

All the Ministers carries at pleasure. 

Yet after all that I have said, and more that I should 
wish to say, to claim the indulgence of my readers, I 
must turn from the modem to the ancient practice, and 
conceal myself under a ma^k ; while, with confusion of 
face, I reflect that I have presumed to humble io^a 
homely and earth-bom parody a poet, who, above all 
others, attained to a godlike sublimity. Still, if I shall 
have succeeded in vindicating the ancient " Charter ' of 
my country, and the true character of my countrymen, 
even whilst I have candidly admitted many of their 
failings, I shall rejoice that I have been occupied in so 
good a cause, a cause in which I fearlessly anticipate 
that national sympathy will outweigh scrupulous criti- 
cism, and English spirit outrun party strife. 
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SCENE L 

Enter Police Commissioner and Poor-law Commissioner 
dragging in John Bull. Policeman. 

POLICE commissioner. 

Well here we are, thank heaven ! at the Station :— 

Secure, though dull, youll find the situation : 

This is th' abode of rascals and police, 

The breakers and the keepers of the peace. 

'Tis Scotland Yard, a bleak unpleasant region, 

The chief retreat of R — ^w — ^n's chosen legion. 

— Policeman, ho ! I've brought you a new lodger, 

A " civil social " antiquated codger. 

'Twas once a decent chap, but then^ you know, 

He did too much pro bono publico. 
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POLICEMAN. 

Methinks, my mastei's, I should know that face ; 

What can John Bull be domg in this place ? 

'Tis very hard to lock you up, my jewel, 

But then those 'specters are so flaming cruel. [^Aside, 

They say that all new masters will be screws ; 

To do their orders yet I daren't refuse. 

COMMISSIONER. 

Come, shut him up, you d better not be slow ; 
This sturdy fellow is our greatest foe. 
He'd make us out to be a pack of geese, 
And do away with all the new police. 

POLICEMAN. 

This sturdy fellow was your master once. 

COMMISSIONER. 

But just now I am yours, you stupid dunce. 

POLICEMAN. 

I know you are, but then it is not civil 
With your old master thus to play the devil. 

COMMISSIONER. 

You're very pitifiil, but mind the State 
Don't give you cause to pity your own fate. 

POLICEMAN. 

Well, I suppose I must do what you say ; 
But show a little clemency, 1 pray. 
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COMMISSIONER. 

iVe got you now, my philantluropic John, 
And if I'm right, you will not soon he gone. 
What now will your benevolence avail you. 
When all the nation you have served shall fail you ? 
Here you may cool your stubborn English veins, 
And learn another time to use more brains. 
Once thou didst boast by sense and law to rule. 
But now we take you for an arrant fool. 

[Exeunt CoMMissiONEBS, and Policeman. 



SCENE II. 



John Bull, solus. 
Well, they are gone ! O, thou my native land. 
And father Ocean, ever-smiling god^ 
Smile now no more ; and thou all-seeing Sun, 
Go hide thy beams since thou hast seen me here 
Dishonoured, and with foul ingratitude 
Spum'd and imprisoned by my countrymen. 
Behold an Englishman, one who was once 
Honour d and loved by all, and now forsooth 
Lock'd in a station-house, there to waste 
That goodly form which once was England's pride ! 
And who are these Commissioners, who dare 
To put these insults on me 1 O my country ! 



14 PBOMETHEUS BRITANNICU& 

When I think what thou wast, and what ere long 

Thou wilt become, alas ! I see no end 

To thy misfortunes ! Wherefore am I here ? 

What crime can have consigned me to this cell ? 

I did but rate against the Workhouses, 

And, lo ! they lock me up here for sedition. 

I did administer a very gentle kick 

To a policeman, who with prying nose 

And interfering impudence, must needs 

Enter my house and collar me, when last 

I beat my wife or cursed the Ministers; 

And 'tis for some such petty peccadillo, 

That I, John Bull, am, like a common thief, 

Trepann'd, and thus by summary justice seized. 

But hark ! what sound, what strongly-breathing odour, 

Steals on my sense ? Be you incarnate fiends, 

Or mortal men, or cursed police, that come 

Spectators of my woes, or what your purpose ? 

Behold me bound, ungratefully misused 

By England, and by England's Ministers : 

And all because I loved my countrymen. 

I hear more footsteps coming, and the air 

Re-echoes to the sound of boisterous merriment. 
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SCENE III. 
Chorus and John Bull. 

CHORUS. 

Tune — " Jenny Jones J^ 
Come Johnny, now don't you be frighten'd, my jewel ! 
We are come from the workus to see how you do. 
Well, I really do think, 'tis confoundedly cruel 
To lock up such a beautiful fellow as you. 

^Vlien we'heard you were nabb'd why we hocussdtJie Master, 
And hasten'd to see such a jolly old dear ; 
Though they chased us so fast, yet we ran away faster. 
And thanks to oar heels, you may see us all here. 

JOHN BULL. 

Ye're welcome, my dear pretty bundle of bastards, 
Our poor-law commissioners* choice prot6g€es ! 
I'm lock'd up, do you see, by a parcel of dastards, 
For adhering too close to our old English ways ! 

CHORUS. 

When we see you, dear John, we can scarcely help blubbing; 
These new-£uigled £ashions they never wiU do. 
What our Ministers want, is a sound English drubbing, 
Which should give them a sickener of everything new. . 
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JOHN BULL. 

They sure might have used me in a decenter feshion, 
Or put me in a regular Englishman's jail ; 
But to carry me here to this new police-station, 
Why *t would drive e'en a monkey to bite oflF his tail ! 

CHORUS. 

Yes; you're right, Johnny, there; they're a hard-hearted set, 
These Lords Normanby, Melbourne, and Co. ; 
So they always will be, till they're properly met 
With a straight-forward quid for their quo, 

JOHN BULL. 

Well, I am not quite sure, but they yet may have need 
Of John Bull in their administration ; 
The time it may come, and the hour it may speed. 
When these worthies will alter their station. 

But yet, don't you think that I'll help them a bit ? 
No ! I'll see them all first at the devil ; 
They shall find that with me all their shufiSing won't fit : 
Such fellows I'll teach to be civil. 

OHOBUS. 

Well, John, if I could I should much like to serve you. 
Yours is really a pitiM story, 

These rogues won t have done till they've tum'd topsy-turvy 
Old England herself and her glory. 
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SCENE IV. 
JoHiv Bull, Chorus, Ocean. 

OCEAN, 

How now, my friendl I'm just arrived by steam 

In yonder packet, that new-fiBishioned scheme. 

Had not the steamer passed, I should of course^ 

Have come on my old broken- wmded horse, 

The wondrous Hippogryph of ancient &me ; 

But since he starts at smoke and noise, and flame, 

I now can use him scarcely as a hack 

To take me to America and back. 

Much was I grieved to hear that you were taken. 

And left by all your old friends quite forsaken. 

So here I come, swift as a sky-rocket. 

And bring a batch of comfort in my pocket. 

Tell me in what I can assistance lend. 

Old Ocean still will be John Bull's best friend : 

'Tis old acquaintance that has brought me here. 

Just tell me what to do, and you have nought to fear. 

JOHN BULL. 

What, Father Ocean ! Wherefore art thou come, 
And leav'st the caverns of thy native home ? 
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Art thou too here, God of the trident prongs, 
To be spectator of my cruel wrongs ! 
Behold me, erst Old England's staunchest friend, 
Beneath what insults I am forced to bend ! 

OCEAN. 

I see, my friend, and, clever as thou art, 

111 yet advise thee how to act thy part. 

Conform more to the fashions of the day ; 

Old times are changed, old customs pass'd away. 

Don t rate the Ministers, for much I fear, 

Lest your abuse should reach stem R — w — n s ear. 

Forget old prejudices, big or little, 

And all the rest will suit you to a tittle. 

And now that honesty is out of fashion. 

Why what's the use of being in a passion? 

Yet be assured, for you I'll do my best : 

1*11 get you freed — ^but you must mind the rest. 

JOHN BULL. 

Well, 1 assure you I am very glad 
That I have got you in no scrape, dear dad ; 
You'll never get old R — w — ^n to release me. 
So just go home again, if you would please me. 
You U do no good, and e'en your intercession 
May make you subject to police oppression. 
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OCEikN. 

Nay, nay, I am not quite so soon persuaded ; 
And though I am just now fatigued and jaded, 
I yet will show you, to your satisfaction, 
I've will and power to do you this good action. 

JOHN BULL. 

I tell you once again in soher sadness. 

If you persist 'tis nothing less than madness ; 

To you I owe the deepest obligation, 

For pitying my present situation. 

Why won t you then believe my honest stoiy ? 

In me the Ministers have found a Tory 

So staunch and true a friend to England's glory. 

That, lest for them I e'er should prove too clever, 

They'd like to keep me pinion d here for ever. 

[Exit Ocean. 



SCENE V. 
Chorus, John Bull. 



CHORUS. 

TuNB — " / ne'er lo*ed a laddie but ane,** 
For you, my dear Johnny, we grieve ; 
For your sorrows we cannot help weeping, 
O would we your woes could relieve 
With the tears that our cheeks now are steeping ! 

B 2 
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These rulers and hard-hearted lords, 

They never will listen to reason, 

So pray set a watch on your words, 

Lest they hang you, dear Johnny, for treason. 

In Wales, amidst mountains and hills 
Oft Religion 8 and Liberty's refuge. 
Now strife and misfortunes and ills. 
From Reform have burst forth like a deluge. 
Glamorgan and Monmouth's the scene, 
Of treason's Whig-Radical story. 
Where Frost and their organs of spleen, 
Mount Eagle like up to their glory. 

The Scotch nymphs, those wild highland lasses. 
Whom nor work-house nor station-house frighten, 
In their vales, craggy glens, and rough passes, 
Would thy heart with their sympathy lighten. 
And soldiers, our glory and thine. 
When their barracks are changed into stations^ 
With us and with thee will repine. 
Under Horse-Guard-Police regulations. 

While Dan, the Titanian giant, 
All the Ministers carries at pleasure. 
From England and Erin so pliant 
StiU be levies his Rent at his leisure. 
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No hope, master Johnny, for yoa, 
Or the N jmphs whom he cruelly slanders ; 
No hope while he sticks to the crew, 
And to Strife and its votaries panders. 

JOHN BULL. 

Yes ! all will pity, all my woes hemoan. 

And I'm ill used hy Englishmen alone. 

England, ungrateful England ! was't for this 

I've lahour d ever to promote thy hliss ? 

Was it for this, in former happier days, 

I taught thy sons to tread in Wisdom's ways ? 

Bade them all vice and indolence control. 

Nor drain the dregs of pleasure's madd'ning howl ? 

Taught them their trade and commerce to increase, 

And made them hrave in war and wise in peace ? 

Taught them to study agriculture more, 

And learn t' improve what Nature gave hefore ? 

•I wished them to believe that more depends 

On one's own self, than on a hundred friends ; 

That while we trust to our own hands and hearts, 

We need not fear or force or treacherous arts. 

To me Old England owes her hard*eam'd name, 

I was her friend, the herald of her fame; 

But now that name and all our nation s pride 

With formeif days lie buried side by side. 
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We are no more what we might ever he. 

Lords of the earth and rulers of the Sea. 

No more our youth, with nohle zeal elate, 

Stand forth the champions of our Church and State ; 

No more to Popery hurl the gauntlet down, 

And make our Church and her good cause their own. 

Now I'm the only Englishman, 1 fear, 

Wlio for our fallen state will drop an English tear ; 

Who dares to tell our rulers what I think, 

And warn my country of destruction s hnnk : 

And whUe I see such dreadful ruin dawning. 

Would that my country now might hear the warning ! 

Would that I ne'er might see my native land 

Suhmissive crouch heneath a tyrant's hand ! 

My comfort this, — ^firm to the last I stood 

For England's glory and for England's good. 

Well then, John Bull, so true a patriot thou, 

Where is the laurel should entwine thy browl 

Where thy triumphal car and costly spoils 

To crown thy labours and reward thy toils ? 

Where is that quiet, and that much-loved ease ? 

That genial concord, ever-smiling peace ? — 

Hence foolish fancies ! for now nought remains 

But blighted hopes and these police-wrought chains. 

Here must 1 die, my name be heard no more, 

When all m^ hopes and generous toils are o'er. 
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SCENE VI. 

Chorus, John Bull. 
Tune — ** Logie o* Btichan,^^ 

Of our Rulers and Masters, oh ! ne'er may my soul 
Feel the rigour, or bend 'neath their ruthless controul ! 
O would from the work-us I might get my release, 
Nor feel the harsh rule of our Poor-law Police I 

Foul suspicion and tyranny come in its train, 
And we ne'er shall live safe or in freedom again ; 
And we must, though we lose all our comfort and peace. 
Submit to the thraldom of Rural Police. 

Then curs'd be the names, and abhorr'd be the meed 
Of the heroes of this new tyrannical creed ! 
May their joys be all tainted, their pleasures all cease. 
Since they 've forced down our throats this new Rural Police, 

My veins curdle thick, and my blood it runs cold, 
When I hear thy proud words, see thy bearing so bold : 
Shall nought stay thy rage, nought thy anger appease. 
Wilt thou ever defy thus the Rural Police? 

Yet I fear that thy honest defiance may faU, 
Truth and justice will here now no longer avail ; 
They care not for justice, they seek not for peace. 
But they 'U have, spite of you, a new Miiral Police,' 



24 PROMETHEUS BRITANNICUS. 

I've been looking of late through their many new laws^ 
And the one I like best, 's the new Bastardy clause ; 
But now, till they bring you a proper release, 
My song must be still of that horrid Police. 



SCENE VII. 
John Bull, BniTANMiik, Chorus. 

BRITANNIA. 

Whither, ah, whither am I wretched borne ? 
From all my joys and dearest comforts torn? 
Alas my friend ! not less for thee I weep. 
Not, less for thee, these tears my cheeks shall steep. 
Seest thou this goading-gad-fly, that devours 
My inmost heart, and all my vital powers — 
This new police, to which we both must yield. 
Unless we get the stem decree repealed ? 
Behold this ghastly fiend ! sec how it stares, 
With hideous grin derides my bitter cares ; 
It haunts my path in every shape and form, 
Curst ofispring of its cursed dam. Reform* 
They say thou rt wise, and canst the future read^ 
Tell me to what these new decrees will lead. 
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CHORUd. 

Do you see all her sorrows and anguish^? 
Do you hear her, what woes she 's bemoaning ? 
Shall our country for ever thus languish ? 
Shall Britannia for ever be groaning ? 

JOHN BULL. 

Her bitter sorrows and her maddening grief 
I see, and fain would give her some relief. 
Alas ! Britannia, thou hast cause to mourn 
Thy land so wretched, and thy hopes forlorn. 

BRITANNIA. 

Such is my fisite ! yet tell me now, my friend. 
Where all my sorrows and distress mast end ; 
What woes await me yet ? what healing art 
Shall wonted peace, and blooming health impart ? 

JOHN BULL. 

Ill tell thee all that thou canst wish to know, 
Nor hide thy sorrows nor conceal thy woe t 
My prescient wisdom and prophetic tongue 
Lament my country, and bewail her wrong. 

BRITANNIA* 

But wherefore art thou here 1 thy sorrows tell, 

Say why ? I find thee in this horrid cell 

By whose dread order, by whose stem command ? 
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JOHN BULL. 

Our Rulers* will, but R — w — n's ruthless hand. 

BRITANNIA. 

Now haste and teach me what my woes must be, 
What joys or sorrows are reserv'd for me. 

CHORUS. 

Stop a moment, I pray you, and first let me ask 
What her present misfortunes may be ? 
To relate all the future shall then be your task. 
But first, tell the past to please me. 

JOHN BULL. 

Vouchsafe their wish, dear lady, and relate 
Thy past misfortunes and thy present fate ; 
And you, prepare to drop at what you hear, 
In pity drop, the sympathizing tear. 

BRITANNIA. 

Hear then my plain unomamented tale, 
A tale of sorrows such as ne'er before 
Has drawn a sigh or caused a tear to flow. 
How shall I tell you what in earlier times 
I was ? how great my power and influence ? 
Britannia then was Mistress of the Sea, 
Fear'd, yet admired by all ; and none so bold 
Who dared with hostile force her power defy. 
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Then, against foreign foes and enemies, 
My troops and navy were my good protectors ; 
Our Englishmen were then their own Police, 
And trusted to themselves for aU defence : 
But now the Spirit of Destructiveness 
Has hurst on us, like some volcanic stream 
That, eddying from its burning crater, flows 
Precipitous, and sudden overwhelms 
All that in Nature was most &ir and beautiful. 
Just so the reckless and intemperate zeal 
And universal hankering after change ; 
Our English Character and EngEsh Liberties 
Bid fair to o'erwhelm, and in their furious tide 
To drown all that was loved and honoured. 
Hence may you judge what miseries are mine : 
Now tell me what I yet must undergo. 

JOHN BULL. 

Her melancholy tale you now have heard 
Of sorrows past and present, and your eyes 
Are wet, I see, with tears of sympathy : 
What further sufferings await her yet 
Prepare to hear. And thou, Britannia, 
With heedful ear listen to my predictions, 
While with prophetic wisdom I foretell 
Thy coming woes and future miseries : 
Too well I see to what these ceaseless changes, 
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This alteration mania soon must lead. 

And when ouJr noble English Constitution^ 

So long the pride of Europe, is no more ; 

And when our English name and character 

Have simk beneath the tide of innovation, 

Thy sons, though then too late, may see their errors ; 

May then perhaps regret the happy days 

When I was thy best friend, Britannia. 

Thy dearest honour and thy proudest boast 

Is, that, by nature's law and freedom's wand. 

Thou mad'st thy fellow-men emancipate ; 

Yet while all Africa shall bless thy name, 

And thousand swarthy tribes, no longer slaves, 

Shall call thee their deliverer, and long 

To taste sweet Liberty on Albion's coast, — 

Then shall that Albion, Freedom's native land, 

Herself be found a slave to tyranny. 

I fear, no longer Fortune, Rank, and Claims 

Hereditary, will command respect 

And confidence of loyal citizens : 

The guardians and the makers of our laws, 

Whom every tie of honour and of duty 

Binds to control vain innovation's dangers, 

Will, themselves listed under party banners. 

Lead on the following multitude 

To scorn, and e'en rebel against the law. 

I see thy sons (once the fond admirers 
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Of laws and institutions municipal, 

Joined in social compact, and dependent 

Each on other from mutual sense of weakness^ 

While the whole the part protected, and the part 

Obey'd the whole, living in civil concord,) 

Henceforth distracted and distrustful each 

Of the others' Wisdom, Power, or Influence. 

Law, which once defined the rule of conduct, 

To all commanding right, and wrong to all 

Forbidding, now so often in its elements 

Alter d and changed, and by strong force supplanted^ 

Will claim no more the cognizance of all. 

Whene'er my mind pierces futurity. 

And pictures to itself the times to come. 

What fearful visions rise of fell confusion 

And Democratic Anarchy, foul fiend ! 

Wliile nothing shall be left to poor Britannia, 

Of all her former might and excellence. 

But her good name alone ; though e'en that name 

Retain no more its former influence. 

Except to claim a tear of memory 

And fond regret. 
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SCENE VIII. 

Chorus, John Bull. 

Dactylics. 

Oh will you many me, love ? says a Guardian, 
When last he saw me alone in the work-us hall; 
Poor little parish girl, say, will you marry me ? 

Marry you ? — ^much obliged — I had far sooner be 
Still a poor workhouse girl lonely and desolate. 
Thank you, Sir ; 1*11 never marry my guardian. 

And when I see my poor Albion's miseries. 
And am placed under your horrible new Police, 
Oh do you think I can marry a guardian ? 

I had far sooner be wife to the poorest man. 

Who lives contented and works for his honest bread, 

Than be the wife of the wealthiest guardian. 

But should he, spite of me, persist in wooing me, 
I'd pack him off with a flea in his meddling ear ; 
Oh no ! I never will marry my guardian ! 

JOHN BULL. 

Yet though you so detest marriage and guardians, 
There is one marriage still (you know the one I mean,) 
For which I hope we shall all be the merrier. 
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If that the bridegroom but prove a Conseryative, 
And a true friend to our old English liberties, 
Then for this marriage we all shall be merrier. 

Some with the bride perhaps won't be so intimate, 
And she *11 dismiss all her former dear guardians ; 
Yet for this marriage we all shall be merrier. 

These Palace-guardians henceforth must dine at home, 
While with her husband the bride takes a tete-a-t6te; 
Yet for this marriage we all shall be merrier. 



SCENE IX, 

John Bull, Inspector of Police, Chorus. 

inspector. 
To thee I come whose stubborn soul 
Longs all thy betters to controul : 
Who ratest with unblushing face 
All thy superiors in place. 
IVe hasten d hither, thee to greet 
With orders fresh from Downing-street. 
You ve quite forgotten our Police 
Won t let you say whate'er you please : 
But that for such an arrant rogue, 
The silent system *s quite in Yogue. 
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So now, thou too presumptuous man ! 

Who boast'st futurity to scan ; 

Know that we've spies to over-hear, 

And good informers too to swear, 

In every case and season 

To all that's said or here or there, 

To Murder, Rape, or Treason. 

Now one of these nice spies 1 wot, 

No matter whether true or not. 

Has lodged an information. 

That, against such and such a clause 

Of such and such new-fangled laws. 

While prisoner in this station. 

You have, with Heaven knows what intent. 

On Treason or Sedition bent. 

Abused our rulers right and left ; 

Sworn they've old England quite bereft 

Of all her rights, whate'er they be, 

By ruthless force and tyranny. 

Now such a charge, old doating fool! 

May teach you henceforth to be cool. 

May warn you to be more discreet 

When next you speak of Downing-street, 

At all events we'll let you see 

What 'tis to abuse the Ministry ; 

And then a trial for high treason 

Perhaps may bring you back to reason. 
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JOHN BULL. 

With that conceited upstart air 

Well thou dost thy message bear, 

Thou haughty slave of haughty lords ! 

Now listen well and mark my words : 

Think'st thou that I fear the sway 

Of these new rulers of a day ? 

Think'st thou, though in an evil hour 

I meet their wrath, and feel their power. 

That to their tyranny 1*11 yield, 

WTiile good St. George shall he my shield ? 

INSPECTOR. 

Such insolent unbated zeal 
First made you our stem rigour feel ; 
And such, unless you change your song, 
Will bring you to the rope, ere long. 

JOHN BULL. 

And yet to crouch shall ne'er be mine 

In such gay slavery as thine : 

No ! were I on my dying bed, 

My heart's last life-drop nearly shed, 

And my last hour of feeling sped, 

I'd to my country still stand last 

And spurn their power to the last; 

An independent Briton I, 

Who, though all other friends shall fly. 
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Will still the staunch supporter be 
Of England and her liberty. 
What though thy hated leaders send, 
To hasten on their cruel end, 
Of their choice band ^ chosen few 
Of picked policemen, stout and true. 
And led by some such thief as you — 
Think you I would not dare them still. 
And dauntless ever spurn their will? 
But hark ! what murmurs deep and low 
Arise responsive to my woe ; 
Hear you not th* approaching crowd 
Louder yet and yet more loud ? 
Their mingled voices fierce and high. 
With varying discord rend the sky ! 
And ever, as they hasten near. 
Loud cries of vengeance meet my ear. 
Brute resistance now were vain, 
Haste ! Inspector, loose my chain. 
And 111 soothe their rage again. 
Fear nought from me, I will not fly ; 
But on thyself the blame must lie, 
If that yonder raging mob 
From thy hands thy prisoner rob : 
Unbind me then, that I may stay 
Ere 'tis too late, their onward way. 
'Twas thou, I fear, misguided fool! 
Didst hope to make this mob thy tool 
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In some foul ends, ifvith treach'ry rife, 
Against my liberty and life : 
Such is the way our new police 
Protect our country's laws and peace ! 

{_Addre88e8 the Populace unthaut. 
Alas ! my friends, not this the way 
My sad misfortunes to allay ; 
Believe me, I had sooner bo 
Deprived of life and liberty, 
Than that one Briton in my cause 
Should e'er disturb his country's laws : 
Fear Grod, and hold his honour dear ; 
Fear God, and know no other fear. 
The Queen with loyalty defend. 
She will the poor man's right befriend : 
Let high and low, and rich and poor, 
A blessing on her head implore ; 
While she, the Lady of our isle. 
Shall guard our country's peace the while : 
The slanderers' lies you thus will meet. 
And all their secret plans defeat. 
With English sense, and English laws. 
Let Englishmen defend their cause ; 
No other arms, no other arts. 
Can long seduce their generous hearts. * 

Maintain the laws, and by them stand — 
Thus Peace and Love shall bless our land ; 
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Thus you and .1 shall ever be 
In happy England always free ; 
At home, abroad, the English name 
Shall right and freedom still proclaim ; 
In all the world John Bull be found, 
By land and sea, the Great Unbound. 
— Inspector, to thy cruel chain, 
Without a groan I yield again ; 
A tyrant's power may enthrall 
Our lives, our liberties, our all. 
But where's the power shall e'er control. 
The freedom of a Britons soul! 

\_Exit with Inspector, and curtain drops. 
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EPILOGUE. 

John Bull reappears^ unbound, and speaks. 

Behold me here, just like an Irish dog, 

AKve tho' dead, to speak an epilogue. 

Believe me, I am just arrived from heaven, 

To thank you for th' encouragement you* ve given 

To our young author's juvenile endeavour, 

To pass himself on us as passing clever. 

But see where criticism's Gorgon eye. 

In every verse some error must descry. 

" It is," cries one, " immodest at the best, 

A youthful politician I detest." 

" A tragic-comedy ! " exclaims another, 

" I wonder if he ask'd leave of his mother?" 

" And then the Chorus," some prim maid will say ; 

'^ Those workhouse nymphs alone should damn the play.* 

Hush, hush, ye critics ! 'tis a harmless &rce, 

Oh then, for John Bull's sake, pray let it pass. — 

Now turn we to the subject of the piece, 

You surely do not like our New Police ? 

What ! are you Englishmen, and can't take care 

Of your own goods, false cowards that you are ? 
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Yet I must spare, — ^you do but as you're taught ; 

For, if you must be told my honest thought, 

I really think we do want some police 

To make our House of Commons keep the peace. 

These legislators leave their country's cause. 

And take the lead in breaking their own laws. 

What other Parliament would thus have dared 

With legal justice to have interfered ; 

Have dared to put our Sherxfis into prison ? 

Good heavens ! it is nothing less than treason. 

But Time, that chief inspector, comes so fast, 

" How long,** he cries, " is this new play to last ? — 

John Bull," says he, " I*m quite ashamed of you : 

What ! have you nothing better now to do ? 

Is 't thus you waste the present precious day, 

In speaking epilogues to such a play ? " 

Well then, since Time, like all things else, is scarce, 

111 give you now the moral of the farce; 

So for a moment lay aside critique. 

And hear it sung by our corps dramatique. 

[_Re-enter all the Dramatis Personce^ including th$ 
RuBALiDES, and sing — 
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THE OLD ENGLISH CONSTABLE. 



I'll sing you a good old song, to a good old English tune, 
Of a fine Old English Constable in a fine old country town, 
Whose business was to catch the thieves and put all rascals 
down ; [hiB own. 

Who while he watch'd his neighbour's goods too often lost 
Like a fine Old English Constable, one of the olden time. 

His cottage was no Station- House, for he slept there at his 

ease, 
And he little fear'd the visits of the 'specters of Police ; 
He lived respected, and with thanks he pocketed his fees, 
While Magistrates or Villagers he always tried to please. 

Like a fine Old English Constable, one of the olden time. 

His walls they were not hung with swords or Normanby's 
new clothes, ^blows ; 

But hand-cuffs for the knuckles tight, and quarter-staff for 
'T was thus this worthy sate in state^ in doublet and trunk hose, 
And quaff'd his pot of good old ale to comfort his old nose. 
Like a fine Old English Constable, one of the olden time. 
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He every Country Gentleman full readily obey'd, 
While to the Poor he ne'er refused to give his willing aid ; 
He was the chosen confidant of every village maid. 
The only thing he wanted then was to he better paid; 

Like a fine Old English Constable, one of the olden time. 

Yet all at length must bend to fate, so borne along the tide, 
A victim to Reform at last a sudden death he died. 
And while o'er England's liberties new laws and fashions ride, 
Alas ! I fear our country's peace lies buried by the side 
Of a fine Old English Constable, one of the olden time. 

For times and seasons now are changed, old customs pass away, 
No longer English hands and hearts will prove old En- 
gland's stay ; 
Gendarmerie will henceforth be the order of the day, 
And we shall think on with regret the former happy sway 
Of the fine Old English Constables, all of the olden time. 



THE END. 
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Eighty Maxims on Dress, Manners, and Accomplishments. Seventeenth Edition. 

1 lice Iff. cloth, lettered in gold. 



ETIQUETTE FOR GENTLEMEN; 

With Hints on the Art of Conversation. Tenth Edition. Price l«. cloth, lettered. 



THE HAND-BOOK OF PHRENOLOGY; 

Familiarly explaining its Principles, with a Map of the Organs, and Instructioni on 

tue best mode of Study. Price la. cloth. 



700 DOMESTIC HINTS 

IN EVERY BRANCH OF FAMILY MANAGEMENT. 
By A Lady. Foolscap 8vo, 2s. 6d. cloth. 



A TREATISE ON DIET AND REGIMEN; 

Intended as a Text Book for the Invalid and Dyspeptic. By W. H. RQa««.<sMs»« 
M.D. New edition, much eiiiai g d aud vn\^io'<i«d.t \«. ^d. <^^>2&.> 

^Amb Uuttily book. Dr. Robertson's • TreaXise* V* \m«q,\u3LVa«L Vxv xix^X^sMBo**^ 
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VALUABLE BOOKS, 
AT ORBATIiY REDUOSD PRZCBS. 



WINKLES'S BRITISH CATHEDRALS. 

Architectural & Picturesque Illustrations of the Cathedral 
Churches of England and Wales, 

Praia. Drawicgs by Robert Garland, Architect, with descriptions by Thomas 

Moulea containing One Handred and Twenty Plates, beautifully engraved by B. 

Winkles. In two handsome volumes, imperial 8vo, very neatly bound in cloih. 

OriginaUy published at 2/. is. -, reduced to 24«. 
Royal 4to, India Proofs (very few left), published at 4<. 4s. ; reduced to 49s, 



WINKLES'S FRENCH CATHEDRALS. 

ILLUSTRATIONS OP THE PRINCIPAL CATHEDRALS OF 

PRANCE, 

From Drawings by R. Garland, with Historical and Descriptive accounts, con- 
taining Fifty large 4to Plates, engraved by Winkles and others. In a handsome 

volume, bound in cloth. 

Originally published at I/. I0«. ; reduced to ai«. 
Royal 4to India Proofs, published at 3/. ; reduced to 42«. 



MUSEUM OF PAINTING AND SCULPTURE; 

A collection of the principal Pictures, Statues, and Bas Reliefs in the Public and 
Private Galleries of Europe, drawn and engraved by Revkil. with Critical and 
Historical Notices. This splendid work, which contains engravings of all the chief 
works in the Italian, German, Dutch, French, and English Schools, includes 
Twelve Hundred Plates, and is an indispensable vade-mecum to the Artist oc 
Collector. In seventeen handsome volumes small 8vo, neatly bound, with gilt tops. 

Originally published at 17 1. 17s. ; reduced to 6/. 6s. 



THE ENGLISH SCHOOL; 

A series of Engravings of the most admired works in Painting and Scolptore, 
executed by British Artists from the days of Hooarth ; with descriptive and ex- 
planatory Notices, by G. Hamilton. In four vols, small 8vo, containing nearljr 
Three Hundred Plates, neatly bound, with gilt tops. 

Originally published at 3/. I2s. i reduced to U,l6s. 



water-colour gallery; 

Containing large and highly.finished Engravings of the most distinguished Painters 

in Water-colours ; including Prout, Strphanopf, Cox, Dewint, Harding, 

Cattxbuole, FiKLDiso, &c. &c. Eighteen Plates, imperial 4to, dotli. 

Originally published at 31. 3«. *, Te&uoe^ Xo %\t. 
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VALUABLE BOOKS, 
AT aaEATI.Y RBDUOSD PRICES. 



ILLUSTRATIONS OF SCOTT'S WORKS. 

l.-LANDSCAPE ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE WAVERLEY NOVELS. 

Eighty fine Views of real Scenes described in these i)opalar Tales, engraved by 
FiNDBN. &c., from Drawings by RosKars, Harding, Stanfield, &c. &c. Two 
himdsome Tolomes super-royal 8vo, originally published at 4/. 4s. ; or Indftt Proofs, 

royal 4to» yl. 7«. 

Now reduced to 284. in Svo, and 32. 3«. in 4to. 

2.— PORTRAIT ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE SAME. 

Forty Plates from Drawings by Parris, Inskipp, Landsber, &c. Saper<royal 
8vo, published at 1/. 13«. } India Proofs, royal 4to, 31, 

Now reduced to 14«. in 8vo, and 3l«. 6d, in 4to. 

S.— LANDSCAPE ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE POEMS. 

Forty Plates from Drawings by Turner, Oalcott, Fielding, &c.} with ample 
descriptive Notices. In a handsome volume super-royal 8vo, published at S0«. : 

India Proofs royal 4to, 2/. 8«. 

Now reduced to 14«. in 8vo, and 3l«. 6d. in 4to. 

*«* The complete Series of these valuable Illustrations are kept, very hand- 
aomely and appropriately bound in morocco ^ price only Four Ouineasi forming 
one of the cheapest and most elegant books ever offered. 



LIBRARY OF ANECDOTE; 

Containing Remarkable Sayings, Effbrts of Wit and Humour, Eccentricities of Con- 
duct, Private Reminiscences of Celebrated Persons, &c. &c. With five EngraviDgs, 

small 8vo, cloth. 

Published at 6«. } reduced to 2», 6d, 



ARTIN'S 
ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE BIBLE. 

Consisting of Twenty large and magnificent Plates, designed and engraved by 
JoBN Maktin, author of ** Belshazzar's Feast,** &c. In a large folio volume, dofh. 

Originally published at 10/. I0«.| reduced to 3/. St. 

Proof impressions (very few left), published at 21/. ; reduced to 4/. U. 



ILTON'S PARADISE LOST; 

ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN MARTIN. 
Imperial Svo. Twenty large meuQiti»to Plafcea,^\x\AVi^«di %i(.^ViL ^x)&i&s»s^%x«AsM&»^ 
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VALUABLE BOOKS, 
AT OREATIiY REDUCED PRICES. 



SINGER'S EDITION OF SHAKSPEARE, 

Beautifully printed by Whittingham, with a Life of the Poet, and illustrative Notes. 
Embellished with many Engravint^ by St(>thari>, Hakvky, &c. In ten Tola. 

small 8VO, neatly bound in cloth, gilt. 

Originally published at 4/. 4«. ; reduced to 2/. 



WILD'S ENGLISH CATHEDRALS; 

Twelve select Examples of the Ecclesiastical Architecture of the Middle Ages, beau- 
tifully coloured alter the Original Drawings by Chaklks Wili>, Esq. Each Plate 
is mounted on Tinted C>«rd-l)oard, in iroitdtion of the original. 

Originally published at 12/. l'2». -, reduced to 6/. &«. 



LEKEUX'S 
ILLUSTRATIONS OF NATURAL HISTORY; 

Containing One Hundred and Fourteen Engravings, with descriptive accounts of 

the most popular and interesiing Genera and >pi'cii-6 of the Animal Wurld, drawa 

by Lanoskkr, Lekbux, &c. &c. Large 8vo, bound in doth. 

Originally published at 1/. la. } reduced to 9s, 6tL 



PUCKLE'S CLUB; 
OR, A GREY CAP FOR A GREEN HEAD. 

Many first-rate Wood Engravings, cloth. Published at 7*. 6d. ; reduced toSt.fkL 

*^* This very curious book is illustrated with numerous and characteristic de- 
signs by the celebrated Thurston. It was published originally in 4to« at One 
QnJunea. — See Jacksun on Wood Kngranng, 



ADDISON'S ESSAYS; 

FROM THE SPECTATOR. 
Two neat volumes, cloth. Published at 8«. j reduced to 4«. (U. 



CARICATURE SCRAP-BOOK, 

BY H. HEATH. 

Containing many Hundred laughable and amusing Groups, illustrative of Life and 

Character, on Fifty sheets imperial 4to, neatly and strongly bound; forming a 

never-failing source of amusement for Vioitors. 

Published at 2S«. ; reduced to I8«. 



CHARLES TILT, 86, FLEET STREET. 
Mmdbuij A EyBn»,2 ^Piinten, WhitaMnt* - 
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